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JEscHYLDs has been called the father of the Greek drama. In- 
deed he raised it from mere buffoonery to be the vehicle of the 
most glorious Uterattire which the world has known. In ex- 
cellence of the plot, in development of character, and pourtraying 
the passions, Sophocles surpassed him, but none have approached 
him in majesty. In speaking of their rival poetry, I would, if it 
be not considered fanciful, borrow an illustration from the sister 
art of architecture. The works of Sophocles I should compare to 
such a temple as that of the Olympian Jupiter at Athens must 
have been when it stood entire. "With the beauty of its propor- 
tions, the perfect harmony of the general design, and the chaste 
splendour of its ornaments, the severest critic could find no fault. 
The genius of ^schylus I should liken to one of those Egyptian 
temples, vast, stupendous, impressing the mind with solemn awe, 
embellished with devices of vicious taste, and full of strange un- 
couth monsters, whose atony ga^e seems enigmatic of some hidden 
mystery. jEschylus had nothing in common with the modem 
Greek civilization which grew up around him. His mind was 
imbued with the spirit of an earlier, the heroic age. Even in 
religion he seems not to have couformed to the later mythology, 
the established order of gods whom Greece worshipped. His 
deities were of primEeva! rule, and belonged to the Satumian age, 
when giants walked the earth, when the Titans flourished; and 
though these had succumbed, there was still a viewless power, 
stronger than their subduer. Fate or Necessity, which was one 
day to avenge their fall. In this play the idea which bo often 
dimly reveals itself, as though struggling for esistence, but as 



▼Ill INTRODUCTION. 

soon repressed in the works of the heathen writers, namely, that 
the gods are envious of the prosperity of mankind, is boldly 
brought to light and clothed in express words. Zeus or Jupiter 
is represented as the direct enemy of man, desirous of his de- 
struction, and only prevented from eflfecting it by the interposition 
of Prometheus. Owing to his unorthodox notions the poet was 
accused before the tribunals of treating lightly sacred mysteries, 
and was forced to retire to Sicily. He afterwards wrote Prome- 
theus Unbound, which is lost to us, probably in consequence of 
its inferior merit. Indeed it is difficult to imagine how the in- 
terest could be adequately sustained. I have read Shelley^s play, 
and am not insensible to the striking beauty of many of the pas- 
sages, but as a drama it is in my opinion a failure. It is throughout 
so diffuse, so full of furies, Demogorgon, the talking Moon, the 
Spirit of the Hour, various other spirits, that we scarcely see any- 
thing of Prometheus himself, and the stale jest of Hamlet omitted 
is almost realized. In iEschylus from first to last Prometheus is 
on the stage, and concentrates the interest upon himself. The 
nearest point of resemblance between the two plays is the bond of 
sympathy which in both exists between Prometheus and the friendly 
nymphs, spectators of his agony. It is a trite saying, that there is 
but one step from the sublime to the ridiculous. Even Milton, 
the poet whom perhaps iEschylus most resembles, has incurred 
the imputation, when in his magnificent description of the battle 
between the powers of good and evil, he makes his devils gain a 
temporary advantage by hitting on the invention of cannons and 
gunpowder. And certainly this play does not present an exception 
to the rule. I can allow the incarnation of Force and Strength, 
as two giants, to be on the right side of the line of division ; I can 
admit that, with skilfully constructed machinery, the entrance of 
Ocean on a hippogriffin (a creature of which iEschylus was very 
fond, and which supplied a fund of inexhaustible pleasantry to his 
admirer Aristophanes) is not out of keeping with the unearthly 
nature of the persons represented, and the wild weird character of 
the whole piece ; but how the introduction of lo as a cow, leaping 
about the stage and telling her tale of woe, could possibly be saved 



from the ridiculouSj nor violate tlie dignity of the drama, I cannot 
understand. The diction of the play varies ''considerahly, in some 
parta swelling into loftiest grandeur, in others relapsing into 
homely phraseology ; at times even nmning into sarcastic banter 
and abuse. Thus Prometheus seems to treat Ocean much as a 
man of the world might address a good-natured but obtrusive 
country cousin; while on Mercury be pours the virulence of his 
bitterest contempt and hatred. In some passages the noble sim- 
plicity recalls strikingly the language of Scripture; while occa- 
sionally there occur, chiefly in the choruses, touches of tendemeaa, 
which, like the flowers found blooming among Alpine glaciers, 
gain additional loveliness from the horror and desolation around. 
But it is for the end of the play that the chief interest is re- 
served, when amid storm and hghtning the imdaunted champion 
of suffering humanity is whirled away and disappears, firm to the 
last. Whatever blemishes may exist in preceding parts, it is, 
impossible to conceive any thing m.ore sublime than this close. 

I have endeavoured to translate as literally as possible, and tO' 
foUow the changes of metre, giving the iambics in blank verse, and 
the anapsestic portion in rhyme. A writer iu the Quarterly Review 
observes on this, " Scarcely anything can be finer than the accele- 
rated movement given to the speeches in the last sixty lines of; 
the drama, beginning with 

tiS6Ti to/ lio, TtUir iyyf\las 

It is like the preparatory rapid of Niagara, which you see not till 
you feci the whirl. The piay goes off, like the great I'itan himself, 
in a flash of fire, and skilfully compensates to the reader now, as 
it did once to the auditor, the alow narrative march of so much of 
that which haa preceded !" How inadequately I have fulfllled 
task I am only too 
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CHARACTERS. 



STEENGTH. 

FOECE. 

VULCAN. 

PEOMETHEUS. 

CHOETJS OF NYMPHS.— THE OCEANIDES. 

10. 

HEEMES, OB MEECUEY. 



PROMETHEUS CHAINED. 



Strknbth, FoncE, Vulcan, Prometheus, 



S. To earth's extremest limit we arc come. 
To Scythia'a desert tract, a aoUtudc 
By mortal ne'er approach'^ ; behoves thee now, 
O Vulcan, to fulfil the Sire's commands. 
To bind this malefactor, hand and foot, 
In iron chains against these beetling rocks ; 
For thy bright gem, the ray of living fire. 
Of fire that is the nurse of ev'ry art, 
He stole, and gave to man; now for his crime 
'Gainst tbee 'tis just he pay the penalty 
Unto th' incensed Gods ; thus shall he learn 
To reverence the monarchy of Zeus, 
And cease from his o'erweening love of man. 

V. O Strength, O Force, to you the word of Zeus 
Conclusive is, no hind'ring thoughts arise. 
But I cau scarce endure a kindred God 
To bind perforce unto the splinter'd sides 
Of this dark chasm scarr'd by bleak winter's rage. 
Yet to endurance must I school myself. 
For dread the consequence to them who slight 
The Sire's command. O daring-minded son 
Of Themis, Goddess famed for counsel pure, 
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Unwilling thee unwilling must I bind 

Firmly with brazen rivets to this cliflF, 

Far far from man's abode, where ne'er shalt thou 

The accents hear or form of mortal see ; 

But scorchM beneath the sun^s hot rays shalt change 

Thy skints fair hue, nor to thy perfect joy 

The night her spangled vesture shall display. 

But thou shalt fain perceive her glory wane. 

The dawn approach, and yet again the sun 

Melt the mom^s hoar-frost ; so Hwill ever be, 

The present, whatsoe'er that present is, 

Shall be a burden and a curse to thee ; 

For thy deHverer is not yet bom. 

Such are the bitter fruits that thou hast reap'd 

From thy great love of man ; a God thyself. 

And fearing not the anger of the Gods, 

On mortal man thou honours hast bestow'd 

Beyond all justice, in return for which 

Sad vigil must thou suffer by this rock, 

In upright posture, nor allowed to sleep, 

Nor bend thy knee, but many stifled shrieks. 

And unavailing groans shalt thou record; 

Inexorable is the mind of Zeus, 

But all are so who new begin to reign. 

S. What ho ! why dalliest thou and wastest time 
In vain lament ? why hatest not the God 
To Gods most hostile ? him that did betray 
To mortals base thy fiery attribute ? 

V. Kindred and long acquaintance are strong ties. 

S. Granted, but canst thou venture to neglect 
The Sirens behest ? inspires not this more dread ? 

V. O bold and pitiless, such e^er art thou ! 

S. What boots it to lament his fortune ? cease 
Your fond complaints, that bring to him no aid. 
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V. O much-detested handicraft of mine I 

S. Why chid'st thou it? for know in single word 

Thy craft is not the cause of what ensues. 
V. Would that some other did its skill possess. 
S. Why all existence is with evil blent, 

Except to reign the sovereign of the Gods, 

For none can boast that he is free save Zeus. 
V, I know it well, nor can gainsay thy speech. 
S. Wilt thou not hasten thy appointed task ? 

Lest haply the dread Sire see thy delay. 
V. Behold the manaeles to clasp his hands. 
S. Aye put them on, and now use all thy force, 

The hammer wield, and nail them to the rock. 
V. "Tis done, right swiftly done. 
S. Yet strike again. 

Strike home, for he ia clever to escape 

Where common eyes no way of safety see. 
V. Lo now one arm inextricably fix'd, 
S. And fasten now the other — let him learn 

Though great his craft that he's more dull than Zeua. 
V. Alas I save him, you see, no one can lay 

A wrongful act with justice to my charge. 
S. Draw thou the adamantine linka athwart 

His chest, and drive right through the sharpen'd bar. 
V. Woe, woe ! Prometheus, for thy woes I groan. 
S. Thou pitiest him ? thou grieveat in behalf 

Of the worst foe of Zeus ? take heed lest thou 

Shortly indulge in pity for thyself. 
V. Thou seest a sight most sad to look upon. 
S. I see a criminal, that has met with 

His due reward ; throw round hia loins yon chaii 
V. I needs most do't, but urge not thou my hand. 
S. Nay, I « ill urge and goad thee to thy task ; 

Descend, and on his legs place rings of steel. 
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V. Behold ^tis done^ not long the time I need. 

S. And now impose^ nor use a gentle hand^ 
The fetters on his feet, — secure them firm, — 
The judge of all our actions is austere. 

V. Like to thy form thy tongue is very harsh. 

S. Do thou relent, if such thy pleasure be. 
But make not thou a subject of reproach 
My temper's rugged strain. 

V. Come, let us go, 

In iron meshes are his legs secured. 

S. Now, now be haught and insolent ! now steal 
, The Gods' own prize, and give it unto man ! 

Now see if mortals can deliver thee ! 
Falsely thy race did thee Prometheus name. 
For thou thyself some foresight needest now 
To extricate thee from the gaoler's bonds. 

p. O firmament divine, ye awift-wing'd winds, 
^.^ Fountains of living rivers, and ye waves 

Of Ocean dimpled o'er with countless smiles ; 
\ ^ O earth, earth, common mother, and O thou 

Bright orb, all-seeing sun, thee I invoke — 
Behold ye all the wrong, which I a God 
Sufler at hands of Gods ; behold the shame 
Heap'd on me, which I'm fated to endure 
Through myriad years ; lo the unseemly bonds. 
Which the new -sov'reign of th' immortal race 
On me has taken pleasure to impose. 
Alas the present and the future ill 
Alike I mourn : ah whither may I look 
For termination to my misery ? 
Why speak I thus ? for clearly I foreknow 
The future, nor can aught come unforeseen 
By me : — ^the destin'd sulBfring I must bear 
As best I may, for weU I know thy force. 
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Necessity, can never baffled be. 

Aye, I must prate, tliough silence might become 

Me better. Unto man in truth I gave 

A precious Jboon, this this was my offence. 

In hollow reed I lodg'd and stole from heaven 

The element of fire ; and it became 

To man great aid, instructor of all arts ; 

On this account endure I punishment, 

And hang suspended thus by chains in air. 

What sound was yon? what subtle perfume reaeh'd 

My quickened sense, its cause invisible? 

Of heaveuiy, or of mortal origin, 

Or mingled essence ? Has some stranger come 

To this lone spot, to gaze upon my woe ? 

What ho ! whoe'er thou art, behold me here. 

The God accurs'd ! enchain'd ! the foe of Zeus, 

That have incurr'd the wrath of all the Gods, 

Of all that tread the palace floor of Zeus, 

Because I lov'd poor mortal man too well. 

Ah me ! the sound approaches, lilce that caus'd 

By startled birds upflying, and the air 

Is winnow'd by the atir of rushing wings ; 

All that approaches now is fraught with fear. 

■ CHORUS. 

I Ch. Feae not, fear not, 

K For friendly are we, 

H Hither borne on swift pinions, 

■ From our own native sea. 
B Right loth was our father 
^^^_ To let me depart, 
^^^^h But the clash uf thy fetters, 
^^^^ft Like remorse, smote the heart. 
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O'er our deep coral cavern, 

Did that sullen sound roU, 
And the harsh cadence banishM 

Maiden shame from my soul ; 
We stayed not our sandals 

To bind to our feet, 
But we saird through calm ether, 

Thee, Prometheus, to greet. 
P. O children of Tethys, 

O Ocean's fair daughters, 
Of him, who encircleth 

Broad earth with his waters. 
Look on me ! behold me ! 

To this craggy steep 
What embrace does enfold me, 

Dreary vigU I keep. 
Ch, We see thee, Prometheus ! 

Accursed be thy chain ! 
Our eyes are o'erstreaming 

With pity's soft rain. 
In the courts of Olympus 

A new ruler holds sway. 
Honours sanctioned by ages 

He effaces to-day. 
P. Ah ! would beneath the earth, beneath. 
Hades, thy hall of shadowy death. 
In the unfathom'd depth profound, 
He had below my body bound. 
None had been able then I ween. 

To feast their eyes upon my woes. 
Now hung in midway air, I'm seen, 
A mock, a jest to all my foes. 
Ch, Ah say not so, for which of aJJ the Oods 
So cruel-hearted is to whom thy pangs 
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Give joy ? who does not sympathize with thee 
Save Zeus? ajid he with will implacable 
Doth force to aide with him the heavenly race, 
Nor will he cease from hia oppression, till 
Satiety of vengeance on his heart 
Shall pall, or some by stratagem succeed 
To wrest from him his sceptre, no hght task. 

. And yet of me, of me, his prisoner. 
The tyrant of the skies shall yet have need. 
That I reveal the coming foe, by whom 
His sceptre and his honours he shall lose. 
Then let him try th' effect of honied words. 
When he has found his lofty threats arc vain ; 
Nought will I speak, till he these chams unloose, 
And make me fidl atonement for my wrongs. 

. Still is thy courage high, stiU undismayed 
By bitter fortune ; but too free thy speech : 
Fear rends my bosom, list'ning to thy words. 
Whither look'st thou for refuge from thy pain, 
Since Saturn's son inexorable is? 

'. I know that Zeus is harsh, I know with hira 
His will usurps the place of justice, yet 
The time shall come when he will lay aside 
His arrogance, and for my friendship sue. 

. Tell us thy tale, instruct us of the cause 
Why Zeus thus heaps dishonour on thy head, 
Fain would we know, if it displease thee not. 

'■ It grieves me to relate this history, 
It grieves me to keep silence, both give pain. \ 
But hst, — when anger rose amid the Gods, 
What time fierce strife was kindled in their ranks, 
Some wish'd to banish Saturn from the throne, 

I That Zeus might reign, whilst others strongly urged 

t That he might never rule the other Gods. 
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Then I, though proffering the best advice^ 
Could not persuade my Titan brotherhood. 
The sons of heaven and earth ; they did despise 
My subtle plans, and in their headstrong pride 
Thought ^twere an easy task by force to win 
The empire of the skies ; but oft to me 
My mother Themis, Earth, for she the same 
Bears many names, the future did expound. 
How not by violence or the strong hand 
Was it permitted, but by craft, to gain 
The mastery of dynasties above. 
But when I did this counsel sage repeat. 
They slighted it, and turned to other ways ; 
Then seemM it best, deserted by our kin. 
To me and to my mother, to join cause. 
And stand in battle side by side with Jove. 
And His to me and to my policy 
He owes that the abyss of Tartarus 
The aged Saturn with its blackness veils. 
Him and his whole alliance ; thus from me 

The sovereign of the skies great help received. 

How he requites me ye are witnesses. 

It is a curse innate in tyranny. 

To shun to place reliance on true friends. 

But now your question, what the cause why thus 

He treats me with dishonour, I will solve. 

Soon as his father^s throne he had securM, 

Honours to all the other deities 

Did he assign, and did define to each 

A separate dominion; but of man. 

Of wretched mortals, no account he took. 

But to extirpate all the brood designed. 

And a new race create ; to this his will 

None sign of opposition gave, save me. 
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rAnd this I dared, aad rescued human kind 
From being hurl'd precipitate to hell ; 
And therefore do I suflfer : this my crime. 
Pity I gave to mortals, I myself 
Pity am not thought worthy to obtain. 
Ch. With heart of ateel, and fiishiou'd from the rock, 
Must he, Prometheus, be, who does not glow 
With sympathy for thee ; I never hoped 
This sight to see, now seeing it I mourn. 
P. Yea, friends must feel compassion at the sight, 
Ch. And was this all ? hast thou the whole disclos'd? 
P. Their want of foresight I from mortals took. 
Ch. What cure for this disorder didst thou fiud ? 
P. Blind hope I made to be their constant guest. 
Ch. Ah ! great the benefit tbou didst confer. 

P. And this besides, — 'twas I that gave them fire. 
Ch. Have mortals now th' irradiate flame of fire? 
P. Aye, and by this they many arts shall learn. 
Ch. And therefore Zeus torments thee ; is there not 
Assign'd a limit to thy grievous woe ? 
P. No limit, save when it to him seem good. 
Ch. And how ahaU it seem good? what hope remains? 
O seest thou not that thou hast sjnn'd? but what 
Thy sin to tell would me no pleasure give. 
And unto thee concern. Enough, some means 
T' accompUsh thy dehverauce devise. ^ 

P. 'Tis well for one that sits secure ou land 
To counsel him that buffets with the waves 
Of evil fortune, but all this I knew; 
Of my own will, my own free will, I sinn'd. 
If sin you call it, I deny it not. 

LTo mortals gave I benefits, but for 
Myself reap'd sorrow ; little did 1 think 
That I should meet with such a pimishment, 
•' 
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To pine and wither^ chainM unto a rock. 
Sad tenant of this lonely desert cliff. 
Let me forbear to mourn my present ill. 
But now do ye descend to earth, and learn 
The future from my lips. Refuse me not. 
Refuse not my request, but sympathize 
With him that suffers now; for know that Grief 
A wanderer is, and others than myself 
She in her chosen time may visit yet. 
Ch. To do thee pleasure, gentle friend, 

I'll from my wing-propp'd car descend. 
And leave the realms of air, to tread 
The hard and flinty ground instead. 
And while thy tale thou dost repeat, 
I'll sit and listen at thy feet. 

JEnter Ocean on a hippoffriffln. 

O. There rest thee my courser. 
Our journey is o'er. 
Through the air, O Prometheus, 

He bravely me bore. 
My courser far swifter 

Than the steeds of the plain. 
And the wiU of his master 
Is his sooaj^uiding rein : 
Not mine is smooth language. 

Yet I grieve at thy lot ; 
Than thy kinsman, old Ocean, 
Firmer friend hast thou not. 
P. And is it thou ? and hast thou hither come 
To gaze upon my woe ? how hast thou dared 
To leave the flood to which thou giv'st thy name. 
And grottos wave- worn from the living rock. 
To come unto the ^ron-teeming earth? 
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Or art thou come from sympathy with me? 

A eight behold in me, the friend of Zeus I 

Me who did 'stablish once his sovereignty. 

Behold what now I suffer at hia hands. 
*. I see, Prometheus, and woidd fain bestow -r 

Advice on thee, though subtler far than-ate-; 

Learn thou to know thyself, and to adopt 

New fashions, for the Gods have a new King. 

But shouldat thou hurl 'gainst him these whetten'd words, 

Zeus from his lofty throne may hear, and then 

His present anger may appear like sport; 

Forego the temper which thou now display'at, 

And seek some respite of thy punisliment. 

Haply old saws I seem to thee to preach. 

Yet opportune are these for them whose tongue 

Too loudly waga, Prometheus ; thou not yet 

Humblest thyself, nor yieldest to the storm, 

But in addition to thy present ills 

Thou more wouldat number; following my advice 

Thou wilt not kick against the pricks, since stern 

Is He who reigns, responsible to none. 

And now I'll go and will endeavour all 

I can to set thee free ; keep peace awhile, 

Nor deal in foolish speech, for know'st thou not. 

Wise as thou art, and sager than thy^ind, 

The forfeit that awaits a babbling tongue? 
'. I envy thee, that thou dost safe remain. 

Albeit in all thou didst conspire with me ; 

Now leave me to my fate, nor let that fate 

Give thee concern; thou wilt not him persuade. 

To he persuaded he is little prone. 
'■ Nature hath made thee abler to impart 

Wisdom unto thy neighbours than thyself. 

Facts bear me witness here, not words, and now 
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Seek not to hinder me from my design ; 
I boast^ I dare to boast^ that Zeus will not 
Refuse to me this boon, to set thee free. 
P. Thou dost extort my praise, and I henceforth 
Will thee this tribute pay ; for in kind zeal 
Thou lackest nothing ; but do thou keep still ; 
Thy labour will eflFect no good to me. 
Though fallen in evil plight, yet not for this 
Would I see others like-involved, not so. 
My brother Atlas' fortune grieves me sore, 
In the far West who stands, and the vast globe 
Of sky and land must on his shoulders bear ; 
I pity too the giant son of earth. 
That in Cilicia's caverns dwelt of yore. 
Him of the hundred heads, by force subdued. 
The valiant Typhon, who withstood the Gods ; 
From his fierce hissing jaws blew flakes of foam 
Presaging death, and from his eyes flashed fire, 
As on he strode by force to terminate 
Of Zeus the empire ; but Jove's watchful shaft. 
With fiery barb, the falling thunderbolt. 
Him met in full career, and struck him down. 
E'en as he vented his defiant vaunts. 
Seared to his inmost sense, he in his strength 
Was scorch'd and withered, now a very wreck, 
A cumbrous form, and stretch'd at length he lies, 
Near to that narrow sea, entomb'd beneath 
The roots of ^Etna, on whose heights, inside 
His forge sits Vulcan, and the glowing mass 
Smites with his hammer ; thence in future time 
Rivers of flame shall issue and shall rend. 
Like fiery serpents, with destructive maw. 
The fertile lawns of fruitfiil Sicily ; 

m 

So great the wrath that Typhon shall exhale 
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In hot storm- torrents of eshaustless fire, 
Though blasted by the thunderbolt of Zeus. 
Thou know'at this well, and needest not from me 
Instruction ; keep thyself intact from harm. 
And I will drink the cup which to my lips 
Fortune presents, till Zeus from wrath refrains, 

0. But knoVst thou not, Prometheus, that the voice 
Of reason ia distemper'd pride's best cure. 

P, Aye, when a skilful leech administers 
A medicinal balm unto the mind. 
Not probes nnto the quick a painful wound. 

0. Daring with prudence to combine, aeest thou 
In this my trial any harm ? Reply. 

P. Exceeding toil and emptiness of mind. 

0. Let me be snbject to that charge ; 'tis beat 
Oft for the wise their wisdom to conceal. 

P. Unto my charge it will be laid a fault. 

0. Clearly thy speech dismisses me to home. 

P. Let not thy just concern on my account 
Plunge thee in dangerous hostility. 

0. Thou mean'at with him who fills the regal chair. 

P. Beware of him, that thou enrage him not, 

0. Nay, thy misfortune does this lesson teach. 

P. Enough, farewell, maintain thy present mind. 

0. Yes, I depart, for see, my dragon steed 
Stretches hia wing to cleave the air again 
On his way home, pleas'd will he be to rest 
In his own stable underneath the wave. 
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Thy woes, Prometheus, I regret. 
And lo my cheeks with tears are wet. 
Harsh the autocracy of Jove 
Unto the elder Gods dotli piove ■, 
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Yea^ the wide earth has upwards sent 

A voice of wailing and lament^ 

Thine and thy brethren's lot they mourn, 

The great of old, the ancient-bom : 

From holy Asia's vast domains, 

From all her valleys and her plains. 

The air re-echoes mortals' cries. 

Who in thy sorrows sympathize ; 

The virgin warriors of thy land, 

O Colchis, an undaunted band; 

The Scythian tribe, and they who make 

Their home by far Moeotis' lake ; 

And all Arabia's martial flower, 

And they who 'mid the mountains dwell. 
Where the proud Caucasus doth tower. 

Their native rock-bmlt citadel, 
A warlike race, who take delight 
Amid the clashing spears to fight. 
One only God can I recall. 
Save thee, whom saw I in his fall, 
By adamantine chains comprest, 
.The Titan Atlas in the West. 
Bow'd 'neath the vaulted heavens' vast weight, 
He groans beneath the burden great. 
And the sea surges, on the shore 
Fast breaking, make responsive roar. 
And hell's dark gulf repeats the sound 
Through its vast halls of gloom profound, 
And all the limpid streams that, bom 
Of sacred fonts, fair earth adorn, 
In murmurs at his destiny 
Record their gentle sympathy. 
P. Think not that it is from excess of pride. 
Or perverse mood, that silent I remain. 
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But painfiil thoughts are gnawing at my heart, 

Seeing myself thus insolently used ; 

For who to these new Gods, who but myself 

Empire secured ? birt I pass over this. 

Ye know it well, I'll not repeat the tale, 

But hear the woea which mortals underwent 

E'er I unto the foolish childlike race 

Did intellect and power of thought impart. 

No blame to them imputing do I speak. 

But will rehearse the gifts my bounty gave : 

For they at first, though seeing, did not see. 

Nor hearing understand j but like to shapes 

In dreams, the phantoms conjured up by sleep, 

Long time at random they all things confused ; 

Nor did they dwell in houses built of brick. 

And pervious to the sun, nor skill possess'd 

In carpentry, but they dug holes in earth, 

like the small pismires, or they dwelt in caves. 

Where the aun'a rays ne'er pierced; nor took they note 

Of time's division, nor of winter months. 

Nor flow'ry spring, or summer rich in fruits ; 

But whatsoe'er they did, they did without 

Thought or design ; then I explain'd to them 

The rising and the setting of the stars, 

And Numhera, chief of all the sciences. 

Did I invent, and Letters did compose. 

Wherewith may thought in writing be express'd. 

And Memory, which learning's mother is. 

And organ of all labour of the mind. 

I was the first who beasts of burden yoked 

To waggons, thus much labour spared to man. 

And to the chariot rein'd the docile stecda. 

Whose gallant show doth grace tlie pomp of wealth. 

And who save me did put to sea the baxVa 
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PropelPd by swelling canvass ? I alas, 
I who all these discoveries did eflFect 
For mortals, no contrivance for myself 
Possess, to free me from my present bale. 
Ch. Unseemly is thy plight, for thou in mind 
Infatuate, wand'rest wide of reason's mark. 
And as a bad physician fallen sick. 
Thou losest heart, and knoVst not how to find 
The proper medicine to heal thyself. 
P. Hearing what follows thou wilt wonder more ; 
What various skill I shewed ; and chief of all 
If any sickenM, there was wont to be 
No remedy, neither from wholesome drug. 
Nor soothing draught, nor ointment, but mankind 
Were sorely stricken in the general wffit 
Of medicine, before I shewed them how ^ 

The mixtures to compound, by means of which 
They might fence off disease ; and many modes 
Of prophecy expounded I to them. 
To judge from dreams of coming circumstance. 
The omens latent in the voice's tone. 
Or on the roadside seen, the flight of birds, 
Which are of tribes prognostic of succqfi^ ^ 
And which of ill, what habits each affect. 
Their quarrels, loves, and populous intercourse ; 
And in the rites of sacrifice I shewM 
The entrails' smoothness, and assuming what 
Complexion they attest the Gods well-pleas'd. 
What various hues the gall and liver taint. 
And giving to the flames the thighs, in fat 
Encased, and loins, led mortals to command 
The knowledge of this art most difficult ; 
And oped their eyes to read the characters 
Written in fire, invisible before ; 



And tlie rich treasures liidden uuder ground, 
That have become of greatest use to man, 
Iron, lead, silver, gold, the metala all : — 
Who will assert that he discover'd these 
Prior to me ? none save a boaster vain. 
In one short word leam this, that all the arts 
^^fcPractis'd by mortals, from Prometlieus came. 

Ck. Think not of mortals now, no fitting time, 
Taking no heed about thyself distress'd ; 
But I feel cheerful hope that thou releas'd 
May'st prosper, no less strong than Zeus himself. 

P, Not in the mode thou thinkest has my fate 
Been pre-ordain'd, but after countless woes, 
And bent with suffering, shall I 'scape these bonds, 
Art is much feebler man necessity. 

Ch, Who then is%iaster of necessity? 

P. The tri-form fates, and mindful furies are. 

Ch, And Zeus more feeble then is he than these ? 

P. In truth he cannot shun his destiny. 

Ch. What destiny is His save endless power ? 

P. Enquire no more, do not this question ask. 

Ch. Some sacred mystery dost thou conceal ? 

P. Another subject choose ; 'tis not the hour 
This to reveal, rather must it be wrapp'd 
In closest secrecy ; by guarding this 
Untold, I for my future freedom look. 

Ch. Never may sov'reign Jove incline 
Hia power adverse to will of mine. 
Ne'er may I from the Gods withhold 
The routed tribute paid of old. 
Nor yet the aacred feast despise. 
But meekly offer sacrifice. 
As oft, full oft, wlien by the shores. 
Where my great ^the?Ocean pours * 
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His quenchless stream^ the steers have bled. 
And tinged the yeUow sands with red^ 
In humble prayer may I ne'er fail^ 
But still may holy thoughts prevail. 
O sweet, most sweet, it were to cheer 
Long life by hope unmixed with fear. 
And feel, amid its whisper'd peace. 
Our faith to strengthen and increase ; 
But in my veins the blood runs chill, 
And through me pangs of terror thrill. 
Looking on thee, unhappy friend. 
Thee to whose bale 's assign^ no end. 
Whom Hope forbidden is to cheer. 
Time shall grow old, year follow year. 
And thou be still, in anguish lying. 
Tormented still, but still undying. 

J^ ^P ^P 9V J^ 9|C 

Too little thy respect for Jove, 
Too great for mortals was thy love, 
Lo how thy thankless toils are paid ! 
Look'st thou in sooth from them for aid ? 
Ah, bootless hope, for what are they ? 
The short-lived children of a day. 
How like does their existence seem 
To the faint traces of a dream ! 
How impotently and in vain 
Chafe sons of clay against the chain 
Which does their puny nature bind. 
And grope their way in darkness blind ! 
Ne'er yet did enterprize of man 
Soar to transgress the ordered plan. 
The harmony resolv'd above, 
Th' eternal councils framed by Jove : 
From thy dark lot this lesson stem. 
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Prometheufl, I reluctant leam. 
Ah me, how different the strain 
Which rose amid the ocean train, 
What time her hand bestow*d on thee 
Ouj sister, fair Hesione ; 
Nor, when by nymphs her handmaids led 
From lustrous baths to flower-strewn bed. 
Did she the nuptial chamber ahun. 
By many a bright love-token won. 
But hy her comrades borne along 
In marriage pomp, 'mid choral song. 
All radiant in her beauty's pride, 
We hail'd her as the Titan's bride. j'j 
lo. What land is this? what nation? say. 

And who enchain'd to yonder rock ? 
The forfeit of what crime to pay 

Bides he the wintry tempest's shock ? 
Whither, to what strange spot has stray'd 

The wretched maiden in her path ? 
Of Argus hundred-eyed afraid, 

Still still she dreads that herdsman's wrath. 
Ah what does it avail that, slain. 

The earth his hfeless form did cover. 
Since he revives from hell again. 

And still doth o'er my footsteps hover, 
Fasting and faint, by the sea shore. 

Me he pursueth evermore ; 
Still in my ear the measure rings. 

That did induce his fatal slumber, 
The vengeful gadfly goading stings. 

My devious toils I fail to number. 
Say, royal son of Saturn, how 

Had I e'er sinn'd 'gainst thee above, 
That thou the torture shouldst allow 
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Of her thou didst pretend to love? 
O blast me with thy lightnings, Heaven, 

Or 'neath the cold earth let me sleep, 
Or be a prey this body given 

Unto the monsters of the deep. 
And I will thank thee, but O bid 

These wretched wanderings to cease. 
The future from me darklv hid. 

In vain, in vain I sigh for peace. 
Ch, Hear'st thou the wailing of the maid transform'd? 
P. I hear her wounded by the gadfly^s sting. 
The daughter of king Inachus, for whom 
The soul of Jove was kindled with desire. 
The object now of Juno^s hate \ perforce 
A tedious march she's driven to perform. 
lo. Whence, wondrous stranger, dost thou know. 

And rightly nam^st my father's name ? 
And who art thou that read^st my woe. 

My dark disease, my body's shame ? 
Yes, it was Juno's evil hate 

That did inflict these wrongs on me. 
But O do thou to me relate. 

If thou the future canst foresee. 
What yet behoves me to endure. 

Where may the wretched maid find cure. 
P. What thou desirest I will tell to thee. 
Not in senigmas, but in open speech. 
As friends should be address'd. Daughter of man ! 
Thou seest before thee now Prometheus, him 
That gave the gift of fire unto thy race. 
lo, O thou, whom mortals all confess to be 
Our common benefactor, such approved. 
Hapless Prometheus, in return for what 
Oflence dost thou these tortures undergo ? 
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But now I've ceased lamenting my own woes. 

And wilt thou not confer this grace on me ? 
Say what thou wUt, thou mayat learn all of me. 

Tell me who bound thee to this rugged chasm? 
The hand of Vulcan, but the will of Zeus. 

The forfeit of what error dost thou pay? 
Suffice it to thee what I have declared. 

And this beside, reveal to me th' extent 
Of my forced wanderings, unhappy maid ! 
Better it were for thee not this to learn. 

But yet conceal not what I must endure. 
No ill-will prompts me to withhold the gift. 

Then why delay'at thou to reveal the whole ? 
From no bad grudge, but fear thy soul to vex. 

Have no more care for me than I desire. 
Since thou art anxious, I will speak : give ear. 

Not yet, grant me a portion of the boon. 
First let ua hear about lier malady 
From her own lips, and afterwards the rest 
Of her strange fortunes let her learn from thee. 
'Tis thy part, lo, to consent to these, 
Who are moreover of thy father's kin ; 
When the narration of a tale of woe 
Draws from the hearers tears of sympathy, 
The teller is suEGciently repaid. 

I know no cause to feel distrust in you. 

And ye shall learn from me the full plain truth ; 

And yet it shames me to relate the tale. 

The storm of grief that rain'd on me from heaven. 

That change of form, which marr'd my woman's pride. 

Long time were nightly visions wont to come, 

And haunt the chambers of my maiden home. 

And thus, with flatt'ring speech, would me address. 

happy damsel, to great honours born, 
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Why dost thou still preserve thy virgin state^ 

When thou most glorious nuptials mayst contract ? 

For Zeus^ his bosom kindled with desire. 

Enamoured, wishes to enjoy thy love ; 

And thou, young girl, scorn not th* embrace of Zeus 

But go thou forth to Lerne's fertile mead. 

Where feed thy father's flocks, that Zeus may cease 

To be tormented, and his will indulge. 

By dreams like these was I, unhappy maid. 

Each night beset ; at last I courage took 

To tell my sire the purport of these dreams. 

And he to Pytho, to Dodona oft. 

Sent heralds to enquire, by word or deed. 

If he could render service to the Gods, 

But they, returning, brought with them at first 

Obscure uncertain oracles ; at last 

To Inachus there came a message clear. 

Commanding him, in pSain expUcit terms. 

To thrast me from my country and my home. 

To be a wanderer upon the earth 

Unto its farthest bounds ; and should he not 

Obey, the fiery bolt would speed from heaven. 

That should annihilate his race entire. 

Obedient to Apollo's oracle, 

Th' unwilling sire thrust his unwilling child 

Out from his hall; but ah, I blame him not. 

The iron will of Zeus did him constrain. 

And straight my form was changed, and my mind reeled. 

And I became the object which you see, 

HomM, and tormented by the gadfly too. 

Leaping with frantic bounds, to Lerne's fount. 

To fair Cerchnoea's banks I went, and there 

The herdsman of the country tended me. 

Severe in mood was he, Argus his name. 
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His hundred eyes did watcli my footsteps close. 
But sudden unexpected fate him slew; 
Aud I then, goaded by the gadfly's scourge, 
The victim of the malice of the Gods, 
Was driv'n a wanderer from shore to shore. 
The past thou hear'st, what yet remains for me 
To sufl^er, tell ; let not compassion seal 
Thy lips, or prompt a false, though soothing tale: 
Feign'd words I hold to he the direst curse. 
Ch. misery 1 I never dream'd 

So strange and wild a tale to hear ; 

misery ! I never deem'd 

That I should see this sight of fear. 
The blood in all my veins runs- cold, 
Chill'd by the spectra! glance of fate, 

1 needs must shudder to behold. 

Lost lo, thy unhappy state. 

P. Too soon your lamentations caused by dread : 
Wait till what yet remains behind you hear. 

Ch. Speak and instruct, for sufferers are glad 
To know what still remains to undergo. 

P. Your first demand did ye obtain of me 
With little trouble, for ye wish'd to hear 
The story of her sorrow from herself; 
The rest now Icani, what trials this young girl 
Is fated to endure at Juno's hands ; 
And thou, O child of Inachus, attend, 
And store my words well in thy mind, that thou 
Mayst know the Umits of thy tedious toils. 
First, leaving this, turn East, unto the plains 
Where plough ne'er turn'd a furrow, but where dwell 
The nomad Scythians, who 'neath wicker roofs 
Alott, on waggons do inhabit ; skilled 
Are they to launch the arrow from the bow. 
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Gk> not near these^ but skirt the rugged land : 
On the left hand reside the Chalybes^ 
Artificers of brass ; of these beware : 
And to Hybristes river thou wilt come, 
(And not misnamed is the proud turbid stream,) 
But cross it not, for it is hard to cross. 
Before thou reachest Caucasus itself; 
Afar thou^t see the towering mount, from whence 
The infant river pours its early strength 
E'en from the highest peak ; and thou must dimb 
Those cliffs that seem almost to touch the stars. 
And southward turning, to the country come. 
Where the man-hating warlike Amazons 
In Themiscyra near to Thermon dwell. 
Where roars the Salmydesian gulf abhorred 
By mariners, full oft with shipwrecks strewn. 
The virgin warriors will with kindly zeal 
Thy steps unto Cymmeria's isthmus guide. 
And thou shalt gaze upon that narrow strait. 
Betwixt the famous portals of the world. 
And now with hardy confidence must thou. 
Leaving dry land, swim the Moeotic main. 
And this thy passage ever for all time 
Mankind shall in their speech commemorate. 
For that strait shall be called the Bosphorus. 
So leaving Europe's soil, thou wilt attain 
Great Asia's continent. Now seems to y? U 
The tyrant of the Gods in ev'ry mood 
Fierce in his passions ? seeing he a God, 
Desirous to enjoy this mortal's love, 
Has thus impos'd on her these wanderings ? 
A bitter woer is thy bridegroom, girl. 
The words that I have spoke no fable are. 
lo, Alas, alas I 
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P. Whfttj doat thou now lament ? 

What wilt thou do when thou hear'st what remains? 
To. Wliat, wilt thou say aught still remains to tell ? 
-P. Aye, thou must track a stormy sea of woe. 
lo. What gain ia it to live ? why haste I not 

Headlong to hurl myself from this tall rock ! 

Be dash'd against the plain below, and thus 

Find an escape ! Better to die at once, 

Than all ray Uveloug life to suffer paiu. 
P. With sad impatience would'st thou bear my lot, 

To whom the boon of death is not allowed ; 

There is indeed a refuge from all ill ; 

But now to mine no limit is assign' d, 

Until Zeus fall from his tyrannic sway, 
lo. What, then, shall Zeus fall from his kingly throne ? 
P. Thou wouldst rejoice, methinks, at seeing this. 
lo. How not? since 'tia from Zeus I suffer ill. 
P. In such case haply thou mayst knowledge gain. 
lo. By whom shall he be of his sceptre spoil'd? 
P. His self himself, vain counsellor, shall conquer. 
lo. But how may this be ? Tell, if it be safe, 
P. The marriage he designs shall be his bane. 
lo. With one of mortal or celestial birth ? 
P. Forbear, unlawful 'tis to mention this. 
lo. What, by his wife shall he his empire lose ? 
P. A son she'll bear superior to hia aire. 
To. May not the stroke of fate averted be ? 

P. Nay, not before I from these chains releaa'd 

lo. AVho shall release thee in despite of Zeus ? 

P. Of thy descendants one shall this perform. 

lo. AVliat aay'st thou ? son of mine shall thee release ? 

P. Aye, the thirteenth in straight descent from thee. 

lo. Yet is this riddle hard for me to read. 

P. Ask then no more about thy proper grains. 
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lo. Nay, after granting aid withdraw it not. 

P, Of two relations one I'll make to thee. 

lo. What two ? unfold them, give to me the choice. 

P, I give it : choose, if thou wouldst rather learn 

Of thy afflictions what remains to tell. 

Or else the name of my deliverer. 
Ch. Of these two subjects one to us reveal. 

And one to her, two favours thou'lt confer. 

To her the rest of her long journey tell, 

To us thy coming saviour, this I crave. 
P. Since ye so eager are, I will not bauU^ 

Your wish, but frankly tell you what you ask. 

And first to thee, O lo, 111 relate 

The weary mazes of thy wanderings. 

And write them in the tablets of thy brain. 

When thou shalt cross the surge which is the bound 

Of either continent, towards the east 

Where the sun pours his earliest warmest beams 

* * * * 

So the sea crossing, reach Gorgone^s plains, 

The region of Cysthene, where abide 

The daughters three of Phorcus, aged crones. 

Their bodies feather'd in the guise of swans. 

Only one eye in common do possess. 

One tooth have they, on them the sun ne^er looks 

With cheerful ray, nor yet the paler moon : 

Near these are other sisters three, with wings, 

The Gorgons, writhing snakes compose their hair, 

HateftQ to mortals, none of human race 

Shall look on them and live ; this warning take. 

And hear of yet another prodigy, 

Beware the fierce though silent hounds of Zeus, 

The griffins, and that horde of one-eyed men, 

The mounted Arimaspian chivalry. 
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I Who live where gold is found in Pluto's Btream ; 

Go not near these — now to a distant land 
I Thou comest, peopled by sable race, 

( Nigh to the source whence steals the sun his fire, 

j Where jEthiop's river flows ; pursue his course 

j . Until thou eom'st unto the cataracts, 

I "WTiere, tumbling from the Byblian mountains down, 

I Ponrs Nile his sacred fertilizing stream : 

! Be Nile thy guide to that three- corn er'd land 

His own creation, where it is decreed 
' For thee and for the children toou shalt bear, 

j lOj to found a distant colony. * 

i If aught now seems imperfect or obscure, 

I Fear not to ask more questions, or repeat, 

I have more leisure than I could desire. 
C/i. If there is aught remaining to be told 
To this forlorn one of her wanderings. 
Proceed, but if thou hast whole reveal'd. 
Remember now the favour promis'd us. 
P. Nay, she has heard her journey's whole extent; 
That she may know she has not lost her pains 
In listening to me, I will relate 
Her former toils before her coming here, 
; Giving this proof that all my words are true j 

Or rather I'll omit the greater part. 
And but make mention of one strange event ; 
For when thou cam'st to the Molossian plains. 
And haltedst at the base of mountainous 
' Dodona, where the shrine oracular 

I Of the Thesprotian Zeus is situate, 

I And marvel rare, a grove of talking oaks, 

I By them in clear nor enigmatic strain, 

Wast thou saluted as desigu'd to be 
The spouse of Zeus j aye, thou rememb'rest well, 
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And the remembrance somewhat flatters thee ; 
Thence goaded by the gadfly^s ceaseless stingy 
Thou didst the sea-shore follow^ till thou saw'st 
Bea's great gulf^ and thence thy steps retracedst^ 
A weary journey, — know in future time 
Those waters shall be callM the Ionian sea, 
In record of thy journey, by mankind ; 
These proofs I give thee that thou mayst discern 
My mind sees more than what is visible 
Unto my outward ken ; now will I tell, 
The thread resuming of my old discourse. 
What yet remains untold. There is a town, 
Canopus, farthest north of the whole land. 
Close by the mouth and Delta of the Nile, 
Here Zeus will render thee thyself again, 
By the mere touch of his caressing hand. 
And there to his embraces thou shalt bear 
Dark Epaphus, who shall the fruits enjoy 
Of all the country watered by broad Nile ; 
Fifth in descent from him a sister band 
Of fifty virgins shall to Argos come, 
Not of their own free will, but to avoid 
Their kinsmen's suit ; these last by love inflamed, 
Like falcons in the close pursuit of doves. 
Shall eager bridegrooms come, and little think 
What fearful brides they wed, — the envious Gods 
Shall grudge them the possession of their charms. 
And the Pelasgic land shall give them graves. 
At dead of night by woman warriors slain ; 
Each wife her consort shall deprive of life. 
Plunging her dagger in his side — ah such 
The marriage I would have my foes contract ; 
One only shall relent, her mind alone 
Shall love and pity sway to bid her spare 
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Her husband— of the two she shidl prefer 
A craven^a name to that of homicide. 
She shall in Argos bear a royal race. 
And of this generation shall be born 
A valiant archer, who shall set me free ; 
This oracle my mother long ago, 
The Titan Themis, did expound to me. 
But how and when, all this were long to tell. 
And thou wouldst nothing from the knowledge gain. 
I. Mercy, O mercy ! for ngain 
My pangs I feel. 
My senses reel. 
And madness darts through my distemper'd brain. 
Short was the respite, soon returning, 
The gadfly's sting again is burning, 
. Fear, fear o'erwhelras my soul, 

"Wildly my eyeballs roll, 
I must pursue my way. 

Though rest I fain would crave. 
And my heart hursts — I rave, 

I know not what I say. 
On on, again, 

I struggle with the waves of fate in vain. 
'A. Wise was the man in thought aud speech. 
Who first this truth did feel and teach, 
That it is best for each to mate 
According to his rank and state. 
Nor should the son of labour strive 
With the high-born and rich to wive. 
Never may it my youth betide 
Jove's marriage couch t'ascend a bride ; 
Nor would I wish to meet th' embrace 
Of spouse of the celestial race. 
For I am timid and afraid, 
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O lo^ most unhappy maid^ 

Seeing thy harsh and loveless fate 

Still still pursued by Juno^s hate. 

With one my equal if I wed. 

Such marriage does suggest no dread. 

But the great Gods, may I inspire 

No one of these with warm desire. 

How may such contest have good end? 

Who with immortals may contend ? 

And all attempt does bootless prove 

To baffle the resolves of Jove. 
P. Yet know that Zeus, though now his pride be rank, 
Shall humbled be, seeing he now prepares 
A marriage to contract, the fruit of which 
Shall hurl th^ usurper headlong from his throne. 
Ah, then his father's curse shall be fulfills, 
The curse against his son which Saturn breathed. 
In act of falling from his ancient throne ; 
This horror to avert, of all the Gods, 
Save me, none knows the secret, — I know well- 
So let him bide, secure and confident. 
Relying on his thunders ; in his hand 
Wielding the fiery shafts — but these shall nought 
Avail to hinder his dishonoured fall ; 
Unto so great a foe against himself 
Designs he to give being — he himself 
Shall be his ruin's own artificer. 
Yes, the Avenger comes, who shall invent 
A mightier, deadlier flame, that shall overmatch 
His vaunted lightnings, and whose louder roar 
Shall make the thunder's crash seem still and tame : 
And he shall free the ocean from his chains. 
And the detested trident-sceptre wrest. 
Wherewith doth Neptune now in tyrant mood 
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The sea convulse, and shake the trembling earth ; 

Then the fall'n God shall leam how different 

The sev'ral parts of ruler and of slave. [, -i 

Ch. Thy wishes prompt thy prophecies 'gainst Zeus. 

P. Both wish and prophecy shall be fulfill' d. 

Ch. Must we then think that Zeus will vanquish'd be? 

P. Aye, and shall suffer pangs yet worse than mioe. 

Ch. Dost thou not shudder utt'ring words hke these? 

P. Why should I feEU*, whom death can not affect? 

Ch. Pain than the present worse he may in6ict. 

P. Let him so do ; I loolt for all from him, 

Ch. Who homage pay to Temperance are wise, 

P. Worship, adore, fawn on the powers that are, 
Whoever chance to reign : but Zeus to me 
Is less than nothing— let him wreak Mb will. 
And act the tyrant yet a little while, 
, Not long shall he be master of the Gods. 
But, lo, I see hia mesaeuger approach. 
Doubtless some mandate new he comes to bring. 

Mercuey. 

Titan, give ear. Thee to thy mischief wise, 
Thee of the bitter spirit, that didst sin 
Against the Gods, to creatures of a day 
Bestowing honours, and the fire from heaven 
Stolen, thee the betrayer, I address. 
[ The aire commandeth thee that thou reveal 
Forthwith the secret which tliou boast'st to know. 
The marriage by whose fruit it is ordain'd 
That he shall fall from his imperial sway. 
Deal not in riddles, fully, plainly speak. 
And try no stratagems, no doubling ways, 
With me, Prometheus ; for thou mayst discern 
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That Zeus by these is brought not to relent. 
P. Thou mouth'st it well, right insolent thy speech. 

As does become a servant of the Gods. 

New powers, ye newly reign, and fondly think 

To dwell in halls, where grief may never cast 

A shadow ; have I not already seen 

From yon same citadel two tyrants fall ? 

And I shall see the fall of him, the third, 

Who lords it now, — most swift, most shameful £b11. 

Now, do I seem to thee one like to blench 

And craven quail before your upstart Gbds ? 

Perish the thought— wing back the path thou earnest. 

Thou shalt learn nought of what thou question'st me. 
if. It was by former wilfulness like this. 

That thou didst fall into thy present plight. 
P. Hard is my lot, that lot I would not change. 

Be well assured, for servitude like thine. 

Better I think it captive to abide, 

A captive, subject to this savage rock. 

Than to possess a nature such as fits 

A faithful lacquey to thy father Zeus. 

Ha, art thou gallM ? Insulters it is well, 

Methinks, to answer with insulting speech. 
M. What, thou rejoicest in thy present state ? 
P. Rejoice, would I might thus behold my foes 

Rejoicing ; in the list I number thee. 
M. Me ! don't thou me accuse as being aught 

In thy calamity ! 
P. In one short word, 

I hate the Gods ; all, all who, treated well 
By me, with foul injustice me requite. 
M, I hear thee, and I see thy madness is 

No small disease. 
P. And I would be diseased. 
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If it be a disease to hate my foes. 
, Wert thou triumphant, none could brook thy pride. 



''. Why Zeua knows no such word as this. 

1 He knows it not, but time, as it grows old 
Doth all instruction teach. 

1 Nay, scarcely that. 
For not as yet thou leamest to be wise. 

', No, were I wise, I should not bandy words 
With thee a menial. 

'. Ill-disposed thou seemeat 
To apeak as bids my father. 

. Now, in sootb. 
Much in his debt am I that I should seek 
To do him favour. 

'. Cease thy railing speech, 
As though I were a child hast thou me mock'd. 

'. And art thou not a child, or art thou not 
More foolish than a child if thou expect'st 
To gain the tidings which tbou seek'st from me? 
I tell thee there is no contrivance, uoue. 
By which can Zeus this force me to disclose. 
Before he free me from these hateful bonds. 
No, let him launch the flaming thunder-bolt. 
Or with the white-wing'd snow envelope me, 
Or bid the sullen earthquake leap to life. 
And blend destructiTC all created things 
In wide confusion, still be shall not bend 
My aoul, nor force me to reveal by whom 
'Tis written in the page of destiny, 
That he shall fall from his tyrannic rule. 

'. Consider now if this will biing thee help. 

. I have consider'd and revolv'd it long. 

. But yet endure, tbou headstrong one, endure 
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Rightly to look upon thy present ills. 
P. It is in vain that thou disturbest me^ 
I tell thee that the sea is not more deaf 
Than I to thee 1 Think not, O never think 
That I from dastard fear of Zeus will e'er 
Consent to play a woman's yielding part ; 
That I will pray to him, whom I detest. 
And with uplifted hands him supplicate 
To free me from these bonds ; — far hence the thought ! 
M, It seems I come upon a bootless task ; 

That stubborn breast obdurate still remains, 
- ' Nor softens unto prayer, but as a colt 

New-bridled, champs the bit, and tugs against 
The guiding reins, 'gainst the strong arm of power 
Dost thou rebel, and in thy pride of craft 
Harden'st thyself, that craft how impotent ! 
For simple daring in the mind of one 
Who reasons ill, unback'd by other means. 
Is worse than useless, and availeth nought. 
Reflect, if thou obedience dost refuse. 
How swift a triple tempest will on thee 
Remorseless and inevitable sweep. 
For first the Sire with flame and thunder will 
Shatter this rugged chasm, and in its heap 
Of shapeless matter thy crush'd form immure, 
An arm of rock shall shackle thee, and when 
Thou hast accomplished a long term of years. 
Thou shalt return to light, but not for joy. 
Then Jove's winged satellite, his eagle fierce. 
Hound-like in instinct, lusting after blood, 
/ Shall dailjucome, unbidden banqueter. 
To tear the fibres of thy quiv'ring flesh. 
And feast his fill upon thy living hffsrt^^^^*^ 
Expect no limit to thine agony 



PROMETHEUS CHAINED. 



Before some God appear, delivererj 
Wlio shall cousent to tread the dark abyss 
Of Tartarus, thy torment to relieve. 
This is no empty boast, the voice of Zeus 
Knows not to lie, he will accomplish all 
Which I his mouth-piece utter. O do thou 
Reflect again, nor still let wilfulness 
Over good counsel gain the mastery. 
Ch. To us seems Hermes to bestow advice ' 

Most opportune ; he bids thee lay aside 
Thy pride, and walk henceforth as Prudence points. 
Comply with him, disgraceful 'twere for one 
Reputed wise like thee, to grossly err. 
P. He spake to one who well does know 

His heritage of future woes, 

Nor is't disgrace for me, a foe, 
To suffer wrong at hands of foes ! 
No, let the vaulted sky be riven 
With the haught tyrant's burning levin. 
Let all the angry winds contend. 
The cavern' d ground let earthquakes rend, 
Till the strong columns of the world 
Be from their firm foundation hurl'd. 
And 'mid the elemental wars 
Be the sea dash'd unto the stars, 
And this my frame be sudden whirl'd 
Unto the lowest depth of hell. 

Where never shines the light of day. 
My spirit he shall never quell, (-i 6- 

My body he can never slay. 
If. Why do I listen to a voice 

That raves? for madness prompts his choice. 

But ye_^o longer stay ! 
Ye who came hither to impart 
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Your gentle solace to his heart. 

Away, away ! 
Lest the storm ready now to burst 
Upon the head of the accurst 
Your very souls dismay ! 

C%. Nay, nay, 

We'll not abandon him we love, 
And in his sorrow faithless prove ; 
Of all the ills that since the birth 
Of time have walkM the sufifring earth. 
Is a false friend the greatest pest, 
Our heart of hearts doth such detest. 

Af. Then stay his doom to share ; 

But yet remember ye were wam'd. 
And have the words of safety scornM, 
Nor afterwards with vain complaining 
Upbraid the puissant Father, feigning 
Ye blindly rush'd in Fate's dread snare. 

P. He threats not idly, for I feel 

The ground beneath me 'gin to reel, — 
List how its tortur'd entrails groan ! 
And hark I the distant thunders moan ! 
Louder and louder now they peal; 
Like fiery swords the lightnings glare. 
Through frightened space the whirlwinds tear. 
Sweeping the drifted sands in air. 
Each wind is warring with his brother. 
And wildly mingling with each other. 
Meet the dark sky and storm-tost ocean, 
Lash'd into terrible commotion I 
Onward it comes, advancing fast 
The gathering tempest's mighty blast I 
So Zeus displays his angry mood ! 
On mo, on mo, these terrors roll ! 
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To strike despair into my soul : 
lut 'mid the universal wrack, ^ 

9 \ I my defiance hurl him back, ( 

Uprooted, crushM, but unsubdued n 
Heav'n, pure source of crystal light, 
O mother, mother. Goddess bright. 
Earth, see the wrongful ruin piled 
Upon thine expiating child ! 
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